SAFE CUSTODY

I can never describe the pain with which-he seemed
to say this, as though, had it been his affair, he would
have forgiven Palin his transgressions, but because he
was forced to interpret the laws of God, he had, alas,
no choice but to reveal his iniquity Indeed, his
whole demeanour was that of one who does not, in
fact, belong to this wicked world, but being here, is
determined to play out his part and to march and mix
with mankind, as though he were of their clay.
His hatchet-face, however, denied such piety.
He was very pale, and, since he was most dark and
clean-shaven, his jowl seemed blue. His expression
was continually changing with all he said, and his
visage was full of the creases of smirks and sneers.
His nose was thin and pointed, his mouth was cruel,
while the crafty look in his eyes, which were black as
sloes, would have condemned the most saintly counten-
ance.
His voice was curiously smooth, and though he
spoke very well, his English was stilted, as if he had
learned it from books. And here I should say that
where I have reported his speech, I have mostly
corrected his grammar, the imperfections of which
would look glaring in print, for, to do the man justice,
in spite of a heavy accent, he spoke our tongue with
a dignity which carried off the errors he made.
My cousin was speaking.
"We choose our own friends," he said shortly.
" And now, if you please, we'll go into the gallery.
There's a good deal to be explained, and we've several
questions to ask/'
With that, he unlocked the doors and stood to one
side.
Father Herman inclined his head.
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